DON'T STAND THERE GETTING ІМЕТ...ЕКЕТ SET! HOP INTO MY HORROR HEARSE WITH THE REST 
OF THE GORE HORDE AND ILL JOIN YOU ON YOUR JARRING JOURNEY. BUT DON'T LET OUR 
DESTINATION WORRY YOU... WE'RE TAKING A... 


are? pip 


NIGHT STRETCHED IN FADED SHADOWS ACROSS THE SLICK, 
(У DESERTED STREETS... SHATTERING THE SILENT MASK OF EVENING 
NUT SUDDEN TIN CAN CLANGING THE CITY WAS 





| HERE AND THERE, MIDNIGHT — ЗАМРОМУ THE DANCING GLIMMER 
|| PEOPLE PUNCTUATED THE OF А TAXIS HEADLIGHTS HINTED THAT 
|| SAGGING DARKNESS WH THEIR TIME HAD NOT STOPPED АПОБЕМЕК, 
LAUGHTER... VANISHING QUICKLY — FOR HARRY, THE NIGHT WAS JUST 
У INTO THE MELTING NEONS.A ST BEGINNING. 
DRIZZLE BEGAN FALLING ++ 


ART BY TONY WILLIAMSUNE / STORY BY BILL PARENTE 


HE LISTENED ТО THE RAIN CHATTERING IDLY AGAINST THE WINDSHIELD, WONDERING WHAT 
STRANGE LESSONS HE WOULD LENN. TONIGHT, FROM PASSENGERS HED MEET ON THE WAY, 


Ди HIGH SOCIETY. 
WAS A DAYPREAM HARRY 
COULD ONLY PRETEND TO PLAY ONCE 
IN A WHILE. FOR THAT LITTLE OLD LADY... 


SHED КЕ- 
MINISCED ABOUT A PARTY 
A HER FRIENDS HAD INVITED HER 
STIFLED ТО. HARRYD NOTICED SHE WAS 
CHUCKLE TUMBLED FROM DRUNK, ONLY ROYALTY HAD 
HIS LIPS AS HE REMINDED BEEN THERE, VERY ELEGANT 
HIMSELF THAT THE SQUEAK- FORMAL.» 
ING WIPERS ACROSS THE 
GLASS, SOUNDED JUST A 
BIT LIKE THE SHRILL 
LITTLE WOMAN HED 
PICKED ши FEW À А 


DELUSIONS WERE 
“STILL REAL. TOO REAL ТО 
EVER FORGET, EVEN NOW AS SHE 
STUMBLED TOWARP THE DECAYED. 
REMINDER THE SLUMS OF HER LIFE 
HAD LEFT НЕК, 





STRANGE HOW PEOPLE EXISTED THROUGH THE MOMENTS OF THEIR LIVES. EVEN NOW IN THE 
пи OF RAIN. ТИЕ У VANISHED AG THOUGH THE WATER 4242 сан La RINK ፈታ 


ዘ МЕН. FEEL 
А LONG COFFEE 
BREAK COMING ON... 
HEY. WATCH 
OUT! 


ITS REALLY GOMING À 
DOWN MISTER... DIDN'T 
EVEN SEE YOU! WHERE 

2 


I MUST MEET SOMEONE 

VERY SOON...DRIVE ALONG 

THE RIVER AND LLL TELL 
YOU THE PLACE. 


иа 
IT FIGURES ! FIRST РАКЕ 
ALL NIGHT AND WHAT 
HAPPENS «І GET A 
AVGJER MAN / 


e HERE WENT 
HIS IMAGINATION AGAIN! HARRY SUDDENLY RECALLED 
THE BLUNDER OF HIS LAST ADVENTURE Н VES 
NOW HE REMEMBERED. | 














HARRY HAD ALMOST DECIDED AND LIKE THE COUNTLESS 


IT WAS ANOTHER COLD NIGHT IN SEPTEMBER .. THE 
AVENUE WAS BUSTLING WITH THOSE LAST MOMENTS ሽን LET THIS FARE GO BY...BUT COMMUTERS BEFORE THIS 
OF NOISE, JUST BEFORE THE HOLLOW HOURS OF THEN FOR SOME UNEXPLAINED ОМЕ,НАКЕУ WONDERED IF 
REASON ... THAT TRAIN WAS TAKING. 
HIS PASSENGER TOWARD 


DARKNESS WOULD STIFLE THEM. 








AE „ОЁ AWAY 


IM МА HURRY PLEASE 
GET TO THE MIDTOWN 
STATION AT ONCE. MY 
TRAIN рве IN A FEW 
MINUTES 


å ZACH RIDER Å DIFFERENT CHAPTER. SOME 
TRAGIC; SOME FUNNY. AND SOME QUITE UNEXPECTED / 


Т ЮРЕ I DIDNTMAKE You 
NERVOUS, RUSHING YOU LIKE 


WHAT A JOKE THAT HAS BY 
BEEN, HARRY BUILDING IN HIS THE END OF HIS LAST ROUND. 
FANTASIES, THE IMAGE OF ANOTHER THE HOURS HAD GROWN 70 ETERNITY, 
SORT. BUT WHAT ELSE WAS THERE PASSING HIM LIKE 50 MUCH SMOKE 
TO РО ON THOSE LONELY NIGHTS MIST FROM HIS MOUTH. 

BUT IMAGINE = = = 


THANKYOU SON... IM 
SURE I WILL . GOODNIGHT... M 
=> 


SLOW DOWN NEAR THE CORNER... HARRY. HUH... WHAT ACCIDENT: JUST A PASSENGER ‘ey 
THIS IS WHERE THE ACCIDENT WILL HAPPEN! а SAY WHAT IS THIS MAC E LAST 


SOME KIND OF JOKE ©, 


IEWHERE A VOICE VIBRATING AGAINST HIS SHATTERED 
«HARRY UNDERSTOOD ! IT WAS DEATH... 
FOR THE CAB! WAS THIS THEN TO BE HIS RI 
FOREVER ? SOMETHING COLD TOUCHED НАКЕ 





WEZ нон..Он бокЕ.т GUESS Х/, HARRY DOESN'T HAVE 70 PE 
АКЕ YOU ON DUTY OR NOT? gs I DOZED ОРЕ НОР IN MAC Y TOLD THE DESTINATION... НЕ 
IM GETTING SOAKED IM ALWAYS on DUTY | KNOWS WHERE MIS RIDER (5 
pine – GOING. SOMEWHERE ABOVE THE 
š ка | ОЛУ, THE WAIL OF AN AMBULANCE 
PIERCES THE SOLID SLUMBER 


4 THIS КАМ, р | | 
' у | OF THE NIGHT. 


FOR 
HARRY THE DAY 15 
JUST BEGINNING. A DAY THAT 
ACROSS THE WILL NEVER END + 
GRANITE TOMBS OF ТЕ р ¿/S=== ^ 
METROPOLIS, SLNERS OF EH ДА 
DISSOLVE THE SHRINKING GREY И 
STRANGE UNFARTHLY THINGS САМ THAT ONCE WAS NIGHT. THE 
BE SEEN. HAPPENING IN THIS CITY. CITY 15 WAKING UP. 
SECONDS THAT TICK INTO ТИЕ. 5 == 
INFINITY. STRANGER STILL ARE ТИЕ. 
THINGS NO ONE SEES «BUT THE 


Век ... GUESS THAT'LL TEACH 
HARRIED HARRY NOT ТО PICK UP 
DANGERS! 0 NEVER CAN 
TELL WHEN А KNELL WILL BE FLAG ኀ 
СМ VOLIR WAGON...ESPECIALLY IF 
YoU HOP ON FOR THIS NEXT TRIP 

QUIP COMING UP! TOXIC BUDDY? 








SHARPEN UP YOUR SORCERY SWORDS ...FRIGHT KNIGHTS 
AND TIGHTEN YOUR TERROR TUNICS WHILE | UNSHEATH A STARTLING 
SONNET OF A WILY WIZARD WHO TRADES IN HIS BAG OF 
TRICKS FOR.. 





SWIRLING VAPORS CREPT ALONG THE CRUSTE! 


WALLS OF XANTHUS'S DUNGEON SANCTUARY. 


NOW IN THE STAGNANT UNDERGROUND OF 
HIS CONCLAVE ONLY THE STRANGLED SQUEAK: 
ING OF А FAMISHED RAT PROCLAIMED HIM. 


WITH THE STENCH OF DEATH EMPTYING INTO 
THE DARKNESS AROUND HIM ...SUDDENLY FROM 
THE WHISPS OF ACRID SULPHUR, A HIDEOUS 

FORM DISSOLVED INTO SHAPE/ A MESSENGER 
FROM HADES / CALLED UP TO SERVE XANTHUS 
ONCE MORE IN HIS QUEST FOR POWER... 











XANTHUS HAD KEPT THE SECRETS OF HIS SORCERY 
WELL HIDDEN. . LOCKED BEHIND THE MASSIVE PORTALS 


OF HIS CATACOMBED REFUGE... 
YOU SUMMON ME 
NOW DEMON SERVAN AGAIN MORTAL! 1 HAVE 


VLL NOT ARGUE THAT, WHAT RIDDLE IS THIS 
INFIDEL...YOU HAVE | FIEND OF HADES. МНО 
PROVED YOURSELF 15 GREATER THAN 1? 
MASTER OF ALL 
SORCERERS... Å 
BUT ONE / 


THE SECRET OF SATAN... 
AND TOSS AWAY YOUR 





HAVE YOU МОТ REAPED 
THE BOUNTY OF EACH DE- 
SPAIRING DEED | INVOKE? 

YOU HAVE BEEN WELL 

PAID FOR YOUR SERVICES. 


AWA... MORTAL 7% ТАМ / BEGONE 





NECROMANCY. __ 


HAHAH, ЗАТ 
SURELY YOU KNOW THERE f FOUL SPIRIT...ENOUGH 
IS BUT ONE LORD ОЕК OF YOUR PRATTLE. | DID 
т ЛОТ ASK ТО ВЕ MOCKED, 
7 


ү КМ. 
፡ 


` TON 
NOT EVEN YOU САМ) NO ONE WHO SERVES SATAN 
IN HADES CAN ACT AGAINST 
HIM...HE HAS SEEN TO IT. 
BUT YOU COULD WIZARD." 
ДЕ YOU HAD THE CLOAK / 


CHANCE ТО RIVAL LUCIFER 
HIMSELF / እ 









SINCE THE BEGINNING OF TIME MAGICIAN...) ¿rZ AS YOU WOULD IF THE CLOAK 
LUCIFER HAS PREDICTED ALL THINGS EVIL. WERE YOURS! THINK OF IT WIZARD. 
HIS CLOAK OF DARKNESS HAS GIVEN HIM ALL THE WORLD YOUR DOMAIN: 

THE FORTUNES OF MANS SINS. WITH THIS FOR A PROMISE / 

GS HE POSSESES STERNAL EXISTENCE.. 












AHEAD 15 THE THRONE ROOM OF WAIT... YOU MUST А FEAR NOT WIZARD/ YOUR 
SATAN, | CAN TAKE YOU NO FURTHER, ABANDON д SORCERY WILL PROTECT YOU, 
YOU WILL FIND HIS CLOAI / / å BE SWIFT LEST SATAN 

2 2 p, DISCOVER YOU! 


ALT... Бү WHOSE ANNOUNCE YOUR) ZZ 
PERMISSION DO YOU) PURPOSE HERE! 
DARE APPROACH ! 

| NEED NO REASON 


TO INSPIRE MY PURPOSE 


TAKE CARE HE DOES 
NOT FIND YOU 
MORTAL... /// 





THERE САМ BE NO KING 
IN HADES WORLD WHILE 
I HAVE THE CLOAK...DEMON/ 





MIGHTY SORCERER. IF THIS INFERNO 15 
REMEMBER IT WAS | ( THE REWARD YOU БЕЕК. Ҹ 
WHO HELPED YOU то (YOU SHALL HAVE IT/ BUT 

GET THE CLOAK. OUR ДЕ, NOT AS А KING! 


TAND WHEN XANTHUS HAD RETURNED 
TO HIS WORLD... TRIUMPHANT, NO ONE 
COULD THREATEN THE IMMORTAL 


SUPREMACY OF HIS MAGIC --- 





„МОВ CHALLENGE HIS 
PROCLAMATION THAT HE 
BE HAILED AS EMPEROR 
OF ALL SORCERERS / 

















= | I ካል WAITED LONG YOUR WORDS ро мот) И YOU CANNOT IMPOSE YOUR Y YOU BRING YOUR OWN 


( | WILL HERE, SATAN...| HAVE / DOOM UPON US...FOOL | 
[| NO DESIRE TO GO WITH fA | AM NOT SO EASILY 


1 r ся CONQUERED / 222 


ENOUGH MORTAL ...DO \FLATTER ME...HADES 





^ И MY FINAL CONQUEST / | HAVE 
< 1 DEFEATED YOU. EVIL MONARCH, 
Ха, SATAN HAS FALLEN!!! 
Å Å YOU. ..GASP...HAVE 


CHOSEN THE ..-WORLD.-- 
YOU REALLY SEEK... 





-YOU WON'T MIND ፳ 
RULING MY WORLD. .- 
AND TAKING MY, PLACE 
IN HADES... FOREVER 


1 
ረጂ) 
IHOLY SMOKES / SEEMS 
OUR STEAMING SORCERER 
CERTAINLY GOT HIMSELF IN- 
TO A SIZZLING SITUATION 
Å THIS TIME. YOU BORROW 
ДА GUYS САРЕ AND THE 
"| NEXT THING YOU KNOW... 
YOU'RE ‘FILLING HIS 
SHOES...OUCH / 25 








READY ТО GOROMAN IN THE GLOAMIN' WITH ONE OF CAESAR'S SOLDIERS, FANGED 

FRIENDS? THEN LEAP BACK WITH ME THROUGH HYSTERICAL HISTORY TO 41 A.D. 

WHEN ROME'S LEGIONS HAVE EXTENDED THE EMPIRE TO THE BRITISH ISLES, BRINGING 

CIVILIZATION TO A DARK AND SUPERSTITIOUS LAND. BUT WATCH NOW AND SEE IF EVEN 
jj ROMAN MIGHT CAN PENETRATE THE LURKING HORRORS OF THE. 


7 Cave of the Oruids! 


His STRONG RIGHT HAND CLENCH- 
ING AND UNCLENCHING ON THE 
HILT OF HIS FLAT SWORD, MARCUS 
SEVERUS STARED IMPATIENT LY 
INTO THE LEATHERY FACE OF THE 
ANCIENT CELT. HIS REPUTATION [ኤ፤ * MY ORDERS ARE TO 

IN THE LEGION HAD BEEN MADE CONTACT THAT PATROL SU, 
BY ACTION WHEREVER THEY MAY BE! 
RAMBLINGS AND WARNINGS DID EN IF THIS IS THEIR PATH, 
NOT SIT WELL. 50 ВЕ IT! 





СО МО FURTHER, 
LEGIONNAIRE/ THE 
COMRADES YOU SEEK 
PLUNGED UNHEEDING 
INTO THE BLACK WOOD. 
BE NOT AS FOOLISH 

AS THEY/ 





ART BY REED GRANDALL/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 





EVIL HAUNTS THIS SHADOWED 
PLACE! THOSE WHO ENTER 
SELDOM LEAVE / 


L WON MY FREEDOM 

IN THE SANDS OF THE 
COLISEUM, GRANDFATHER! 
IF L ESCAPED A GLADIATOR'S 
DEATH, SURELY т CAN FIND 


MY WAY OUT OF YOUR 
FOREST! 








THE TRAIL TWISTED AND TURNED AMONG 
THE GNARLED SPREADING OAKS WHOSE 
INTERTWINING OVERHEAD BRANCHES ALL 
BUT SHUT OUT THE LATE AFTERNOON SUN 





BLAST THE THICK-HEADED 
CENTURION МНОО LEAD 
А PATROL INTO ፻##8/ WHAT 
WAS HE THINKING OF? 
Ц WHAT LED HIM TO 172 | 


А SOUND DRIFTED THROUGH THE SILENT 
TREES, TINKLING AND HOLLOW, LIKE THE 
LAUGHTER OF A WOMAN FAR AWAY... 











LEARING AHEAD, 
BUT THAT SMELL 
COMING FROM IT... 
THERE'S BUT ONE 


DID ANY BIRD EVER MAKE № 
SUCH A MOCKING SOUND ? 
YET WHAT ELSE 





THE PATROL! EVERY 
MAN WITH HIS HEART 


RIPPED OUT! 



















NIGHT HAD DESCENDED ON THE GLOOMY 
WOOD BY THE TIME MARCUS HAD PUT THE 
LAST LEGIONNAIRE МА SHALLOW GRAVE, 
LEAVING THE MUTILATED BODIES SOME SMALL 
PROTECTION AGAINST THE SCAVENGERS OF 
THE FOREST UNTIL THE GARRISON COULD TAKE | 
PROPER ACTION. 


MAKE IT BACK BY THE 
TRAIL... BEST I GET AN 
EARLY START AT DAWN... 


THISNIGHT I 
SLEEP WITH UN- 
> SHEATHED SWORD... W 
THE PERPETRATORS OF THIS | 
BUTCHER'S WORK MAY YET " 
RETURN TO THE KILLING GROUND! 









































"THERE WAS THE, SOUND OF MOVEMENT IN THE TREES. 
LONG HOURS CREPT BY... NIGHT BREEZESI WiTH ል CRY, MARCUS LEAPED UP ONLY TO BE CAUGHT 


BLEW CHILL AND THE FOREST DAMP SET Å ሪ Ы * 
IN, MAKING MARCUS LONG FOR THE IN THE VICE-GRIP OF SLITHERING SNAKES OF GNARLED 


WARM OLIVE GROVES OF SOUTHERN ITALY... 








EACH MAN DEAD, BUT 


NO SIGN OF A BATTLE... N THE TREES! 
HEARTS ARE NOT SLICED} N | ТНЕУ! ка 
LIKE THAT FROM THE Le ode ALIVE 


BODY OF ANY LIVING 
WARRIORS... SOME - 
THING ELSE GOT 
TORE MEN ... 
















“THE CONSTRICTING BANDS DREW TIGHT ONE LAST CHANCE... 
FORCING THE LIFE BREATH OUT OF THE GOING TO DIE... 
LEGIONNAIRE WHOSE BLADE FLASHED ЕТ MISS.. 

AND HACKED АТ THE UNNATURAL MENACE... 





SWORD'S NO GOOD! 
LIKE STRIKING IRON. 1 
THIS 15 HOW THE 
PATROL. DIED... CRUSHED 
BY THESE DEMON TREES! 




















MARCUS FLICKED WITH HIS.SWORD, IGNORING THE PAIN OF GRIPPING THE SMOULDERING 
SENDING A BLAZING FIREBRAND BRANCH, THE ROMAN THRUST AGAIN AND AGAIN WITH 
ARCHING INTO THE AIR HIS FIERY WEAPON AGAINST THE DEATH CLUTCH OF 


THE OAKS... [p> > 
EN 7 > 2222 Түсу CAN'T TAKE 


THE FLAME... 
RELEASING ME. 











COLLAPSED WITHIN THE SAFETY OF NOTHING....THE TREES FACE THE ALTAR 
THE FIRES GLOW, NOT MOVING FOR HAVE DONE THEIR WITH ANOTHER. 
LONG MOMENTS, THEN FREEZING STILL. WORK! 

AS FROM THE SURROUNDING DARKNESS 

SOMETHING STIRRED. 


y 


WEAKENED BY THE ORDEAL, MARCUS HE FOUGHT FOR 2) THIS NIGHT WE'LL 





EVERY MUSCLE IN HIS STEEL FRAMED THE HORNED HELMETS. 
BODY TENSED AS MARCUS HEARD THE | THEY'RE 29725... 


FLOOR... А SHADOWY FIGURE BENT NEAR... 











ALIVE! THE RO- 
zany MAN SWINEHERD'S 





STEALTHY FOOTFALLS ON THE FOREST T DEMON WORSHIPPERS ALL! 

















ABOVE HIM, THE TREE LEAVES WERE RAT- 
TLED ВУ A FAINT WIND WHICH ALSO CAR- 
RIED WITH IT THE SAME DISTANT LAUGHTER 
MARCUS HAD HEARD EARLIER... 


e BY MY ONE GOOD EYE, 
IT 4$ AWOMAN'S LAUGH! 
FROM THE SAME DIREC- 
TION AS CAME THESE 














CAUTIOUSLY, THE ROMAN SLID THROUGH THE DARK- 
NESS AND INTO ANOTHER, SMALLER CLEARING 
MARKED BY A HUGE BOULDER BEARING STRANGE. 


SYMBOLS... 








VOICES FROM BENEATH 
ІТ. NO NEED TO READ С) 
THE MARKINGS TO 
KNOW THIS 15 THE 
VIPER'S LAIR! 

























А Ped 
ни”, о: 


CHANTING: 

А WOMAN'S VOICE... 
THESE STEPS PLUNGE 
SO FAR... PERHAPS TO 
THE UNDERWORLD 

ITSELF! Ë 


THE GODS ТАКЕ МЕ! 
THE DRUIDS TRY TO 
RIVAL PLUTO HIMSELF! 





ማጭ GREAT DISPATER, 


уби WHO HAVE 
MADE THE TREES 
MOVE AT OUR COM 
MAND, YOU WHO 
HAVE GIVEN VAST 
POWERS ТО МУ 
WAND OF YEW, YOU 
WHO FEAST ON THE 
HEARTS OF ROMAN 
DEAD... HEAR YOUR 
PRIESTESS / 








Marcus CROUCHED LOW IN SILENT FURY AS THE 
BARBAROUS RITES WERE PLAYED OUT... 








BREATHE LIFE INTO OUR 
SLAIN KING... THE LIFE 
FROM THE HEARTS OF 
p WHO KILLED HIM... 


‘TIS АЭ I FEARED/ THE 
HEARTS WERE NOT WORTHY 
TO MOVE SO NOBLE A BODY/ 


WAND HAVE NO AVAIL... 





EVEN AS YOU 
SEE МЕ AND MY WAND 
AS PROOF OF DIS- 

PATER'S MAGIC... 
EVEN AS I DREW 
THE OTHER ROMANS 
TO US...EVEN SO 
DOES МУ SORCERY 

CALL YET ANOTHER 

... ANOTHER OF 

WARRIOR'S 
HEART... 








НЕ WHO LURKS BEHIND 
OU! SEIZE HIM! HIS HEART 
WILL BRING LIFE TO YOUR 
KING-/ 


IT WAS HER LAUGHTER 
I HEARD! TAUNTING ME ON, 
DRAWING ME. HERE... 

Ў 











OUR NUMBERS 
ARE NOT THE 
MATCH FOR HIS SKILL! 


ሬ/ THEN LET HIM FACE 
THE POWERS OF 








JUPITER'S BLOOD SHE PITS 
ME WITH GLADIATORS OF 
THE DAMNED! ж 





FIGHT ON! FIGHT 
ON ONLY AS THE 
SPAWN OF GREAT 

DISPATER CAN! 


ABOVE THE RING OF HIS OWN SLASHING: 
SWORD, MARCUS HEARD THE SOUND OF 
THE DRUIDESS' MOCKING LAUGHTER AS 
HER WAND DANCED THROUGH THE AIR.. 
THE ATTACKERS MELTED INTO ል HIDEOUS 


NEW FORM! 





YET ALL THIS EVIL... 
ALL HER POWER... 


MY STRUGGLE 15 DOOMED! 
LIES IN THE WAND/ 


THE KILLING STROKES LEFT 


EACH THRUST BRINGS ME AN- 
OTHER STEP CLOSER ТО DEATH 
AT THESE UNNATURAL HANDS! 





ACHING LIMBS AND MUSCLES, PUSHED TO 
THE LIMITS OF MORTAL ENDURANCE, WENT 


TAUT WITH ONE LAST EFFORT, AND OUT OF 
THE SWIRLING RIPTIDE OF COMBAT... 
MARCUS LEAPED! 

z MY WAND! STOP 
HIM, STOP НМ! 





BASE /DOL 
CONSUME THE FRUIT 


OF YOUR OWN 


















А GREAT QUIET ENVELOPED THE HUGE CAVERN 
AS THE WAND OF YEW TURNED ТО А BLACKENED. 
CRISP WITHIN THE RAGING INFERNO OF THE 
IDOL'5 MOUTH . .. 











/ THE WAND! IT 
WAS MY LIFE... 
MY POWER! 
175 FATE WAS 
MY OWNS 
£EFEEFEEEE/ 








77 WORKED! BUT... 
BUT WHY ARE 
THEY STARING, . 















Pity AND REVULSION ARE NOT STOCK IN TRADE 
ОЕ A WARRIOR AND SOLDIER, YET MARCUS 
COULD FEEL BOTH AS HE WEARILY PUSHED 
THROUGH, THE STUNNED DRUIDS TO THE STEPS 
LEADING: ТО THE OUTER WORLD OF SANITY 
AND МОНТ... LEAVING THE CHARRED SCENT 
OF BURNT ASHES TO FOREVER HAUNT THE 
CAVE OF THE DRUIDS / 








AND AS GOOD Оһ! 
MARCUS WANDERS OUT 
OF THE CAVE, THERE'S 
NO SENSE IN YOUR. 
HANGING AROUND 
WANDERING WHAT MY 
NEXT WEIRD WORK'S 
LIKE ... TURN TO IT. 
IT'S WANDERFUL / 














~ . 


ING THE WHOLE OF A PULL, DARK, AND SOUNDLESS DAY IN THE AUTUMN OF THE YEAR, WHEN THE 
CLOUDS HUNG OPPRESSIVELY LOW IN THE HEAVENS, I HAD BEEN PASSING ALONE, ON HORSEBACK ; THROUGH 
IND MYSELF, AS THE SHADES OF THE 
EVENING DREW ON, WITHIN VIEW OF THE MELANCHOLY MOU: 


у HOUSE OF USHER. 
NOW NOT HOW IT WAS -BUT WITH THE FIRST GLIMPSE OF THE BUILDING, ል SENSE OF INSUFFERABLE 








HERE WAS AN ICINESS, ል SINKING, A SICKENING 
OF THE HEART - AN UNREDEEMED DREARI— 
NESS OF THOUGHT... 


NEVERTHELESS, IN THIS MANSION OF GLOOM 1 
ROPOSED TO MYSELF A SOJOURN OF 
SOME WEEKS, b 
WHAT WAS /7- I PAUSED TO THINK WHAT WAS 
IT THAT 50 UNNERVED МЕ ГМ TUE CONTEM- 
PLATION OF THE HOUSE OF USHER E 





REINED МУ HORSE TO THE PRECIPITOUS BRINK OF A BLACK AND LURII THAT LAY IN 
UNRUFFLED LUSTRE By THE DWELLING, AND GAZED DOWN- BUT WITH А SHUDDE! 


R 
ENEN MORE THRILLING THAN BEFORE < UPON THE REMODELLED AND INVERTED z Å 
IMAGES OF THE GREY SEDGE, AND ТНЕ GHASTLY TREE STEMS, AND THE 
EMPTY STARING WINDOWS. 


፡ ¿Eg == 


BOUT THE WHOLE MANSION THERE HONG AN V) NOTING THESE THINGS I RODE OVER A Š 
ATMOSPHERE WHICH HAD NO Ағғыту “№ Азновт causeway TO THE HOUSE: A 7 
WITH THE እሮ OF HEAVEN, BUT WACH HAD 9) Ç SERVANT IN WAITING ТООК Ay HORSE 
REEKED UP FROMTHE DECAYED TREES, AND 1 ENTERED THE GOTHIC ARCH- 
AND THE GREY WALL, AND THE SILENT WAY OF THE HALL. 

TARN- A PESTILENT AND MYSTIC VAPOR, 

DULL, SLUGGISH, AND FAINTLY DIS - 

CERNIBLE, AND LEADEN НОЕО, 


VALET, OF STEALTHY STEP, THENCE 
CONDUCTED ME IN SILENCE, THRU 


Н.Е THE OBJECTS AROUND МЕ - WHILE 
MANY DARK AND INTRICATE PAS - 


SAGES IN Му PROGRESS TO 
THE STUDIO OF HIS MASTER, 
MUCH THAT I ENCOUNTERED ON 
THE WAY CONTRIBUTED, I KNOW 
NOT HOW, ТО HEIGHTEN THE VAGUE 
SENTIMENTS. OF WHICH I HAVE 
ALREADY SPOKEN, 


THE CARVINGS OF THE CEILINGS, 
THE SOMBRE TAPESTRIES OF THE 
WALIS, THE EBON BLACKNESS OF 
THE FLOORS, AND THE PHANTAS - 
MAGORIC ARMORIAL TROPHIES 
WHICH RATTLED AS I STRODE 
WERE FAMILIAR TO МЕ - UNFAM- 
ILIAR WERE THE FANCIES WHICH 
ORDINARY IMAGES STIRRED ОР, 





4 
OUR LAST MEETING. А LETTER HOWEVER HAD LATELY REACHED ME IN A DISTANT PART OF THE COUNTRY, ቁ 
ል LETTER THAT ADMITTED OF NO OTHER THAN ል PERSONAL REPLY, THE WRITER SPOKE OF ACUTE 
BODILY ILLNESS- OF A MENTAL DISORDER WHICH OPPRESSED HIM- AND OF AN EARNEST DES! 


ODERICK USHER HAD BEEN ONE OF MY BOON COMPANIONS IN BOYHOOD; BUT MANY YEARS HAD ELAPSED SINCE 
RE TO 
SEE ME HIS ONLY FREIND. 
ሙጨ 





N THE STAIRCASE ፤ MET THE FAMILY PHYSICIAN, 
HIS COUNTENANCE WORE A MINGLED EXPRES- 


0: LOW CUNNING AND PERPLEXITY, HE 
ACCOSTED МЕ WITH TREPIDATION AND 
PASSED ON, 





АР BEEN ALWAY: 
EXCESSIVE AND HABITUAL, HIS VERY ANCIENT FAMILY HAD BEEN 
NOTED FOR A PECULIAR SENSIBILITY OF TEMPERMENT, DISPLAYING: 
ITSELF THROUGH LONG AGES IN MANY WORKS OF EXHALTED ART 
AND MUSIC, THAD LEARNED TOO THAT THE STEM OF THE USHER RACE 
ALL TIME HONORED AS IT WAS HAD PUT FORTH AT NO PERIOD NO 
ENDURING BRANCH, THE ENTIRE FAMILY LAY IN THE DIRECT LINE 
OF DESCENT, 


INTO THE PRESENCE OF 


HE VALET NOW THREW OPEN 
А DOOR AND USHERED ME | 
HIS MASTER <. 


«AND FOR SOME MOMENTS, WHILE 


HE SPOKE МОТ 1 GAZED ON НМ WITH 


Е 
A FEELING HALF OF PITY, HALF OF AWE, 
SURELY MAN HAD NEVER BEFORE 50 TERRIBLY 


ALTERED IN 20 BRIEF A PERIOD, AS HAD 
RODERICK USHER 7 


Р MINE’... HEH, HEH... Ч А MERE NERVOUS 
A CONSTITUTIONAL АМО Zt ША AFFECTION WHICH 
ና WILL SURELY PASS 


А FAMILY EVIL 
NOW THAT Уди, 
My LOYAL FRIEND, 
ARE HERE, 





= 
2 7 5 ን 2 
НЕ NATURE OF ዘሃ MALADY DISPLAYED. ITSELF IN A HOST OF UNNATURAL SENSATION: 









ІТ me ey э id 23 - 2 == 
OF SENSES, YES, ЈЕ 2, MY EYES ARE ТОКТИ 

M ^. ONLY GARMETS OF 
ህህ ይይይ Å CERTAIN TEXTURE... BY THE FAINTEST LIGHT... 
ENDURABLE 10 ME 





MOST PERISH IN 
pe 1O ALE 


I SHUDDER AT THE 


THOUGHT OF АМУ, EVEN. 
ii Мег туй INCIDENT 


MAY OPERATE ON 
THE INTOLERABLE ለይ ሸሁ" 
200... 


MOREOVER 1 АМ ENCHAINED 


BY THIS HOUSES HELD PRISONER 
HERE ВУ SHADOW FORCES, BY SOME 
PECULIARITIES IN ТИЕ MERE FORM 
AND SUBSTANCE OF ТН... ኸዝፍ.› 
GHASTLY PLAGET 














І FEEL THAT THE 
PERIOD WILL SOON ARRIVE 
WHEN I MUST ABANDON LIFE AND 
REASON TOGETHER IN 50МЕ STRUGGLE 
WITH THE GRIM PHANTASM.,, БЕЖИ 


NDEED THE GREY WALLS, THE TURRETS AND THE 

DIM TARN INTO WHICH THEY ALL LOOKED DOWN, 
HAD OVER THE MANY YEARS НЕ HAD NEVER 
VENTURED FORTH ANRIMBED как USHER! 


@ НЕ SPOKE, THE LADY "уа ዘሯ SISTER, ኣር 
MAN AND! er on RELATIVE 

H PASSI oe Å REMOTE PORTION 
oF Pie AMENE, 


Е ADMITTED THAT MUCH OF THE 


FOR SEVERAL DAYS ENSUING HER E WAS 
UNMENTIONED, AND DURING THIS PERIOD L 
ATTEMPTED TO ALL STE ДЕ. UA 
OF МУ FRIEND. WE PAINTED 

GETHER, OR I LISTENED, Гар ብ Мр 

т ШАШ ILD IMPROVISATIONS OF НЕ. ANG 


Ил SHALL EVER BEAR ABOUT ME Å MEMORY OF THE 
( MANY SOLEMN HOURS I THUS SPENT ALONE WITH 
T MUSTER OF THE HOUSE OF USHER, 


ON THE CLOSING IN OF THE EVE 

NING. OF MY ARRIVAL ÅT THE 
HOUSE SHE SUCCUMBEB AND I 
KNEW THAT THE LADY, AT LEAST 
VIE бим WOULD BE SEEN 


NO MORE, 


(А 
(S A FAVORITE BALLAD OF Hs OWN 
» INVENTION, SENEDA BELIEF IN THE 
፡ SENTENCE OF AL VEGETABLE THINGS 
2220022029 кару Nor VHY FIN THe LONG ПЕР КОРУ EE WE NEED Mi 
FRON TE PRINTING QER ИШЕН ELABORATE FANCY BRODDED ANG EN 
T CANE To PERCEVE A FIL ПОЛОВА ON TE PAT ЕЕЕ АМ EEN o PAD 
THE TOTTERING OF Hl LOFTY REASON UPON HER THRONE. рак КО IN: NE HAT 





ዘሪ CREEPING VEGETATION, THE DECAYED € 
TREES THAT STOOD ALL AROUND ABOVE ALL 
THE LONG አ one 
BEE ARRANGEMENT AND 
REDUPLICATION IN та КО ME 
SPHERE, P 


NE EVENING, HAVING INFORMED ME ABRUPTLY THAT THE | SIDERATION OF THE UNUSUAL CHARACTER OF THE MALADY 
LADY MADELINE WAS NO MORE, He STATED HIS INTENTION — OF THE DECEASED, OF CERTAIN, OBTRUSNE AND EAGE 
F PRESERVING HER CORPSE FOR А FORTNIGHT IN ONE INQUIRIES 98 THE PART OF HER MEDICAL MEN, AND OF 
OF THE VAULTS БШ THE MAIN i OF THE BUILDING: THÉ REMOTE АКО ЕХ 5 SITUATION OF THE BU 
ESOLUTION ВУ CON- GROUND OF AE FAMILY, 


THE P. НЕК HAD BEEN LED 10 HI 


THÉ BODY, HAVING BEEN ENCOFFINED WE TWO ALONE BORE IT 10 15 REST 
INTHE VAULT, THIS DANK DARK CHAMBER, LONG. ети LAY 
AT GREAT DEPTH BENEATH MY OWN SLEEPING HAND å 


ТЕ bes HAD BEEN USED, APPARENTLY, IN REMOTE FDEDAL TM 
E ORG PURIS OFA A DUNGEDRY KEER AND IN IATER № 


iy ДТ AS A PORTION OF 
WERE SHEATHED WITH COPPER, THE DOOR, ОЕ, NSE TR Е Чока BEEN, UNAWED..., 
дои PROTECTED. 115 IMMENSE WEIGHT CAUSED AN UNUSUALLY por е 5 TERRIBLE IN DEATH. 


HAVING DEPOSITED QUR MOURNFUL BURDEN UPON TRESSELS 
WITHIN THIS REGION OF HORROR, WE eae t i TRE 
LID OF. THE COFFIN’... WE COULD NOT REGARD HER 

SHE WORE A ረሃ LINGERING SMILE 





SHARP GRATING SOUND, AS IT MOVED ON ITS HINGES, 
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1 EVEN WELCOMED USHERS PRESENCE AS 
А RELIEF, à 


PON RETIRING 10 BED LATE IN 
ü DAY AFTER THE PL; 0 
ү ] 
ТО CERTAIN LOW AMD // 


AS THE TEMPEST RAGED ከ (6 
OUTSIDE MY WINDOW Ве р 
THERE CAME А SUDDEN А > ሕ 0 HIVE Nor 
RAP URN THE RO, የክ Vg | , АЙ) SEEN 
( ; ФИ за, / 
You SHALL, 


IT WAS A NIGHT WILDLY SINGULAR IN T TERROR | ÅND I m THE HUGE MASSES OF AGITATED VAPOR WERE GLOWING 
BEAUTY, THE WHIRLWIND WHIPPED CLOUDS DPON N THE UNNATURAL LIGHT OF A FAINTLY LUMINOUS GASEOUS 
THE VERY TURRETS OF THE HOUSE THE NBER. Да ОШТО WHICH ENSHROUDED THE MANSION, 


ПТЕГЕН утта 
i uf 
ЛИВ Т MERELY АМ WHA MUD STINE AR OF 
ELECTRICAL PHENOMENA „, LET US 
CLOSE THE CASEMENT... HERE, ГИ. 
Wu AW AWAY ME АНА Е 
ІШ # 
INGE OE ТИ 

МЕНТ TOGETHER, ብሂ NOISE OF በ Дион 

; SOUNDING WOOD RES 

TURUN TE PORT 


u ር T ние 
OR SOME PROTRACTED GRATING SOUND.. 





(< AND NOW THE CHAMPION APPROACHED TO WHERE THE GREAT 
ENCHANTED BRASS SHIELD HUNG UPON THE WALL ; WHICH IN 500TH 
TARRIED NOT FOR ዘሁ FULL COMING, BUT FELL DOWN AT HIS FEET 
а, UPON THE FLOOR WITH А GREAT AND TERRIBLE RINGING SOUND... 


= 


NOSOONER HAD THESE SYLLABLES PASSEOMY LIPS, ТААМ, 


MOM VEDR 12. 1 HEAR 

AND ЖИЕ HEARD IT., MANY 

HOURS, MANY DAYS HAVE Т 

HEARD [ፐ. YET 1 

NOT SPEAK! SAID I NOT THAT 

MYSENSES WERE ACUTE? THE COPPERED. 

Т TELL YOU X HEARD HER FIRST \\ ARCHWAY OF THE 
ተ A SHE 
М! 


for A MOMENT SHE REMAINED TREMBLING AND REELING 
ТО AND FRO UPON THE THRESHOLD — THEN WITH А LOW 
MOANING САУ, FELL HEAVILY INWARD UPON ТАЕ PERSON 
OF HER BROTHER AND IN HER FINAL DEATH AGONY BORE 
HIM ТО THE FLOOR А GØRRSÆ, AND ለ VICTIM TO THE 
TERRORS HE HAD ANTICIPATED, 
қ EE 





M 
UNUSUAL COULD HAVE ISSUED: FOR Î 
THE VAST HOUSE AND 115 SHADOWS |. 
WERE ALONE BEHIND ME, THE | 
RADIENCE WAS THAT OF THE 
FULL SETTING, AND BLOOD RED. 
MOON WHICH NOW SHONE VIVIDLY 
THROUGH THAT ONCE BARELY | 
DISCERNABLE FISSURE, OF WHICH 
1 HAVE BEFORE SPOKEN AG 
EXTENDING FROM THE ROOF OF 
THE BUILDING, INA 216 ZAG 
LINE 70 THE BASE, 


WHILE 1 GAZED THIS FISSURE 
RAPIDLY WIDENED-THERE CAME 
A FIERCE BREATH OF THE WORLD 
WIND- THE ENTIRE ORB OF THE 
SATTELITE BURST AT ONCE UPON 
MY SIGHT +MY BRAIN REELED 
AST SAW THE ONCE MIGHTY 
WALLS RUSHING ASUNDER... 


WERE WAS А LONG TUMULTUOUS SHOUTING 
SOUND LIKE THE VOICE OF A THOUSAND 
WATERS-AND THE DEEP AND DANK TARN 
АТ МУ FEET CLOSED SULLENLY AND SILENTLY 
OVER THE FRAGMENTS oF... 

TME HOUSE OF SHE 


4 í A] 


RE 
24 ^io. 
ግ M | 








{т< WEIRD WESTERN TIME IN THE EER/E CORRAL, FEAR FOLLOWERS... 
TAKE A WRITHING RIDE WITH ME ALONG THE. TERROR TRAIL. WHICH 
WE'LL BE SHARING WITH THE... 


DENVER! QUIT GAWKIN'/ WE. 
GOTTA MAKE IT THROUGH THE 
MOUNTAINS ‘FORE THE SNOW '. S 
GETS TOO HEAVY... YOU 2 # å ALL DAY LONG I'VE 
BEEN SKITTISH AS А СОЛ 3 НАР ል FEELIN... 
SINCE WE LEFT THE 4 әр LIKE. МЕ WAS BEIN” 
SPECTOR! $ ; FOLLOWED... 


те 





THERE! UP ON 
THE RIDGE... 
А RIDER! 


qr. DAY HAD BEEN 
BORN DARK AND 
BLEAK, A CONSTANT 
TWILIGHT... NOW 
THE MOUNTAIN WIND 
ROSE, WHISTLING 
AND BITING AT 
THE BACKS OF 
THE THREE HORSE- 
МЕМ CARRYING 
WITH IT THE FIRST 
FLAKES OF -FALLING 
SNOW TO HAMPER 
AND OBSCURE 
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СУ WHERE? I DON'T SEE NOTHIN’ HE'S GONE NOW, BUT I THINK | | TOBY!S RIGHT! WHOEVER IT 15 
NOTHIN 7 JUST ‘CAUSE I ЗАМ HIM TOO, RICKARD! PROBABLY BEEN TRACKIN' US... 
Е SHOT AN OLD SOUR- ALL IN BLACK... MEBBE THE READY TO LAY INTO US WHEN 
DOUGH'S NO CALL TO GO fe ОС MAN HAD А PARTNER... МЕ CAMP! SOME LEADER 
TO PIECES! * OR SOME FRIEND - YOU ARE, RICKARD! E 





JCKARD'S WORDS WERE LOST ON THE WIND 
LEAVING ONLY THE VAPOR OF HIS BREATH IN 
THE COLD AIR AS DENVER RODE OUT OF SIGHT. 
THE FALLING SNOWFLAKES GREW LARGER AND 
FELL STEADILY. 





I AIN'T WAITIN' ТО ВЕ BACKSHOT! 
NOT WHILE THERE'S STILL 
DAYLIGHT TO.FLUSH HIM OUT! 


AUTIOUSLY, THE TWO MEN URGED THEIR MOUNTS 

ДЕК ር дно NOW) SEEKING THE TRUE DIREC- 
ТОМ OF TH EAM NOW ECHOING THROUGHOUT 

SPLIT THROUGH THE | 4 

SNOWY SILENCE... THE SURROUNDING PEAKS! 


Тиен JARRING SOUND 


THAT'S HIS HORSE, | 
BUT WHERE... 





7 RICKARD! UP 
ALONG 
OF THE 





STARTED FIRIN' AN” 
THREW HIM OVER, 


@ fr # IT! GONE ‘FORE I COULD 
GET OFF A SHOT! MUST'VE DUCKED. 
BACK IN THE TREES! 


THE ROUGH LIKE WE CAN ON THE 
TRAIL... WE'LL LEAVE HIM 
WAY BEHIND! 


Бен МЕН PUSHED THEIR MOUNTS HARD OVER THE WINDING, и 


SLIPPERY TREACHERY OF THE NARROW MOUNTAIN TRAIL, HE GOT AHEAD OF US 
В CUT US OFF! 


UP AND DOWN THROUGH HIGH DANGEROUS STRETCHES AND 
LOW SHELTERED AREAS... 


THIS'LL KEEP US OUTTA NEVER. DID LIKE IT N THIS 
THE BLASTED SNOW FOR | HIGH TIMBER...SUMPTHIN’ 
А WHILE, NOT DRIFTING | SPOOKY "BOUT THE WAY 

NEARLY AS BAD IN HERE... / THE LIGHT FILTERS 


ча 





z 
ж 
ДА < 


Q 
+: 
IT AIN'T POSSIBLE... 

п... g 
: koh 7] 


'OBY WAS OUT OF SIGHT BEFORE RICKARD COULD 

FINISH SHOUTING. IT WAS ALL HE COULD DO ТО 
FOLLOW THE CRASHING SOUND OF ТОВУ 5 HORSE. 
AS IT RACED THROUGH THE TIMBER, UNTIL... 





ITH A CRY, TOBY SUDDENLY PUT THE SPURS TO HIS 
HORSE, CHARGING FORWARD AT BREAKNECK SPEED... 





I'VE HAD ENOUGH CAT 'N' MOUSE! LET'S 
SETTLE THIS ONCE AND FOR ALL! 





SHOULDN'T OF TRIED RUNNIN" “ደ. 
THROUGH THIS TIMBER... FORK seld 
CAUGHT HIM JUST RIGHT... 
KNOCKED HIM OFF. THE HORSE 
Ан BROKE HIS NECK LIKE 
А HANGMAN'S ROPE! 





боны IN THE DISTANCE, RICKARD THOUGHT НЕ Øyene PLUNGED OUT OF THE TIMBERLAND, BACK TO 
HEARD THE SNORT OF Å HORSE, ANI THE ICY DESOLATION OF THE MOUNTAIN TRAIL, 








— DETERMINED TO LEAVE BEHIND THE PERSISTENT RIDER 
IN BLACK... ONLY TO BE TORTURED EACH STEP OF 
THE WAY BY THOUGHTS OF HIS DOGGED PURSUER... 


= መ 


VI SEE you! ፲ SEE You, | 
YOU SKULKIN' ወፍ 
YOU AIN'T GETTI 


YOU TRICKED DENVER AN" 
TOBY, BUT YOU AIN'T 
SUCKERIN' МЕ... I DON'T 
CARE WHO THE DEVIL 
YOU ARE! HEAR? 
HEAR ME? 





ISMOUNTING, RICKARD SENT HIS HORSE ON ALONG THE 
TRAIL WITH ል SLAP... 
СКЈ THESE ROCKS OVERLOOK THE 
TRAIL JUST КЕНТ... 1 CAN SETTLE 
BACK АМ LET W/M СОМЕ TO ME! 
JUST LIKE HE'S BEEN WORKIN! IT/ 


I'VE HAD ል BELLYFUL OF THIS! 
HE GOT THE OTHERS SO WORKED. 
UP THEY WENT AFTER HIM 
AND MADE STUPID MISTAKES 
+ MEBBE TWO CAN PLAY 

THAT GAME / 









Pron THE DISTANCE CAME THE SLOW ECHOING CLATTER OF A LONE HORSE'S HOOVES... WOOD AND METAL 
OF THE RIFLE WERE LIKE ICE, BUT RICKARD'S PALMS WERE MOIST WITH SWEAT... THE INSIDE OF HIS MOUTH 
WAS LIKE COTTON AS HE LINED UP THE TARGET COMING CLOSER AND CLOSER 





WIND AND SNOW MAKE /) 
IT A LITTLE. HARD... | 
BETTER WAIT AND 

BE SURE... <. 


НЕ SOUND OF THE RIFLE FIRE REBOUNDED ОРЕ THE 
SURROUNDING CLIFFS GROWING TO A ROAR OF 
CANNONS AND ANSWERED BY ANOTHER ROAR EVEN 

MORE TERRIBLE... 


OH, NO... МО... GOR 

NO! THE NOISE FROM 

THE RIFLE... (T'S | 

CAUSING A.A... vvs AVALANCHE 


-БЕБЕБЕВЕЕТ 


N TIME, THE SOUND FADED. RICKARD LAY WITH THE WEIGHT í 
OF A MOUNTAIN ON HIM... BREATH, LIKE LIFE, SQUEEZING | Way 2 eie cte 
OUT OF His NUMB BODY... THROUGH BLURRED, TORTURED Jn Witt ІСІ 
EYES, ME SENSED A DARK FIGURE DISMOUNTING, MOVING You couu 
NEARER... 


( YOU COULD NEVER GET J f 
ME, RICKARD! 


Ёо LIKE RICKARD 
FOUND A HOME ON THE 


AROUND IN ALL THAT 
SNOW MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN THE DEATH OF 
THEM ANYWAY! 
HEE HEE! 
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